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	How To Train Your Dragon

_**How To Train Your Dragon**_

**by: IKRubies986**

***Umm, hey there. I'm really happy you've come to read my story. So this is my version of the two movies: How To Train Your Dragon and How To Train Your Dragon 2. Don't worry, to those who have not yet seen HTTYD 2, I'm not adding spoilers. Oh and this is a Hiccstrid story. Thanks.**

**oOo**

The sun was shining, and Astrid Hofferson was already outside - training.

Last night's raid was promising for her. Why? Hiccup (the village screw - up) had shot down a _Night Fury_. What luck! And she had seen him do it. She knew where it fell. Bottomline: He doesn't know where it is, and killing the Night Fury would make her honored in the village. She was going to avenge her Uncle Finn, who was killed by the dreaded Flightmare.

With one last swing of her trusty axe, she was ready to face the very offspring of life and death itself. The Night Fury.

She trekked into the woods, hoping she was right about its whereabouts. Then she found it.

Its green eyes were staring at her suspiciously. Its black scales moving up and down at a fast pace - it had trouble breathing.

Just as she raised her axe, she dropped it down to the ground with a thud. She looked at it. She couldn't kill it.

Slowly, she walked towards him and knelt, she ran her hands through its scales. "I'm sorry."

To her surprise, it growled, as if it was replying.

"You know, if Hiccup the Useless hadn't shot you down, you wouldn't be in this mess."

She felt crazy talking to a dragon as if it were a person. It was even crazier than talking to a wall!

She sighed.

Suddenly, she heard a tree branch crack. She quickly hid behind a bush. She saw Hiccup come to the dragon.

She decided to leave Hiccup to him. She slowly took a few steps back, and hit something. Thinking it was a tree, she turned and saw something else.

A blue Nadder stared at her with instrest. As it roared, a shrill scream was heard through Berk.

Hiccup looked up, wondering what that could have been, but only saw a disappearing Nadder soar to the skies.


End file.
